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“What Fools These /lortals Be!” 


THE TENDENCY to blame President Roosevelt for panic conditions, 

on the ground that he has systematically destroyed “credit” and 
“confidence,” is no more than natural. Credit and confidence are far 
too sensitive to stand up long under persistent attack, and Roosevelt, 
as many so vehemently say, is responsible in the main for their partial 
destruction. Roosevelt’s reckless attempt to corner United Copper, 
Roosevelt’s scandalous banking methods and his high-handed 
operations with other people’s money, Roosevelt’s oderiferous flim- 
flams in New York traction properties, Roosevelt’s shameless wreck- 
ing of the Chicago and Alton Railway, Roosevelt’s outrageous 
doings in local life insurance, Roosevelt’s wholesale stock gambling, 
Roosevelt’s iniquitous but why proceed further when the thing 
is so utterly obvious? 
Roosevelt responsible ? 
Of course he is respon- 
sible. Could anything 
be clearer ? 
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‘“THE BUSINESS of this 

country has _ been 
running on a more and 
more s!ender credit month 
after month simply be- 
cause one man does ot 
know what credit means.”’ 
— The President of the 
Knickerbocker Trust Com- 
pany. 

Knickerbocker de- 
positors followed the 
advice of Omar Khay- 
yam, “to take the Cash 
and let the Credit go.” 
Credit means different 
things to different.men. 
To some it means op- 
portunity to play fast 
and loose with other 
people’s money. ‘This 
is the sort of credit with 
which the “ One Man” 
very properly has no 
sympathy. 
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THE financial institu- 

tion which, acting as 
an executor or trustee, 
uses the money of 
others for stock gam- 
dling purposes isnobet- 
ter than the guardian 
who would take to the 
race-track an orphan’s 
inheritance and try to 
beat the bookmakers 











- SMALL INVESTORS. 


with it. ; “ Ain’t it a shame de way Roosevelt has destroyed credit an’ confidence?” 


A courteous, well-meaning contemporary, Jewish Comment, takes 

exception to Puck’s recent cartoon, The American Fagin, on the 
ground that it depicts the corporation lawyer as Dickens’ notorious 
Jew, and represents him regarding “with evident delight” the work 
of his pupil, the Public Service Corporation, who is picking Uncle 
Samuel’s pocket. Our contemporary frankly admits that “the artist 
simply used a well-known literary character to illustrate a present 
condition” and “did not want to call attention to a Jewish short- 
coming” but adds dolefully that “the incident only shows how mis- 
chievous is the fun of some of the funny papers; how they wound 
and. hurt when they are supposed only to amuse.”- Of course no 
intelligent Jew would be “wounded and hurt,” and Puck is made 
for intelligent persons, 
whether they be Jew or 
Gentile, but dismissing 
that phase of the mat- 
ter, let us say a few 
words about “fun.” 
Those who prepare this 
paper for publication 
hope that occasionally 
there is something 
“funny” in it, but “to 
amuse” is not theirsole 
object in business 
hours. It was not their 
side-splitting purpose 
to make a “ funny” pic- 
ture out of the Fagin 
parallel. Even a 
“funny paper” may 
have serious convic- 
tions at times, and one 
of Puck’s convictions 
is that the relation of 
the corporation lawyer 
to the public exploiting 
Public Service Corpor- 
ation is frequently the 
same as that of Fagin 
to “the Artful Dod- 
ger.” The cartoon in 
question was not “sup- 
posed to amuse,” or to 
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SSI] I make people laugh, 
Za giggle, snicker, chortle 
PU 

| to them a situation 
lun which exists in most 
~~ \ cities big enough to be 
| INT milked by a street rail- 

-A-GLACKENS WA : ; 
ae _ trust. When that situa- 
tion becomes uproari- 
ously “funny,” Puck 


NUTT or choke, but to picture 
| AY | way company or a gas 
will join in the laugh. 






































THE PARABLE OF THE TALENTS. 


f ssee traveling into a far country called his servants and delivered 


untothemthe goods. And 


unto one he gave five 
talents, to another two, and 
to another one; to every 
man according to his 
several ability ; and straight- 
way took his journey. 

Then he that had re- 
ceived the five talents went 
and traded with the same in 
the Street, and made them 
other five talents—on 
paper. And likewise he that 
had received two talents; 
he also gained other two— 
on paper. 

But he that had received 
one talent.went and hid it 
in a safety deposit vault. 

After a time the lord of 
these servants cometh and 
reckoneth with them. And 
so he that had received five 
talents came and brought 
his ten paper talents, say- 
ing, “ Master, I put my five 
talents into United Copper 
and Inter-Met, which 
straightway became all to 
the pazzaz, and I am wiped 
out.” His lord said unto 
him, ‘Thou hast been well 
done, thou simple, foolish 
servant.” 

Healso that had received 

















THE MUSICAL COMEDY. 


(Pax cineribus Oliveri W. Holmes.) 


And so I did. 


NE TIME I planned an opera 
Wherewith to catch the crowd 

To shovel in the money, and 
Become a magnate proud. 


But how insure such huge success 
What recipe to go on? 

‘*Aha!”’ I thought, ‘‘I’ll write it twice 
As bad as George M. Cohan!” 


The lines were bad, 


The music awful junk, 


The conversation piffle, and 


The lyrics simply punk. 


The play was given. 


At Act the First 


The packed house howled with glee. 


At Act the Second, stamped and cheered 


In mirthful ecstasy ! 


At Act the Third, men cried for joy 
And women swooned away 


And ushers, weeping, 
Thenceforward with 


The second night the streets were jammed 


vowed to work 
out pay! 


With mobs that rioted 
To buy the boon of standing room 


At five case notes a head. 


And so the coppers had to place 
The show beneath their ban. 


Since then, I’ve never 
As rotten as I can! 


dared to write 


E M. Robinson. 
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two talents came and said, “‘ Master, here are four talents on paper» 
the which are like unto last year’s bird’s nest. 
Amalgamated and American Ice.” 








A HALF-NELSON. 
greens (on Atlantic liner ). 











Behold, I invested in 


And his lord said unto him, 
“Thou too hast been well done, 


thou foolish servant.” 

Then he which had re- 
ceived the one talent came 
and said, “Master, I was 
afraid, and wentand hid thy 
talent in a safety deposit 
vault: lo, here thou hast 
that is thine.” 

His lord answered and 
said unto him, “Thou art 
a wise fittle guy, and I will 
take thee into the firm.” 

For in these days unto 
every one that hath shall 
be given, and a talent in 
the bank is worth ten on 
the curb. 


LOST. 


bec r I stood be- 
side the turbid stream 
which poured from the jaws 
of the tireless press. 

Suddenly a face rose out 
of the flood, —a wild, star- 
ing frightened face. 

“Who are you?” I 
called out. 

“T am the average 
reader,” a voice came back. 

“And can I not rescue 
you ?” I cried. 

But now all was silent as 
the grave. 





Well, old chap, we'll soon be 


engaged with those blarsted Yankee Custom inspectors. 


AMERICAN.— You bet! 


remember, old man, that the 


United States expects every man to pay his duty! 
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REPARTEE. 


THE GtrRAFFE.— Ah there, Taft! 
THE Hippo 


Why, hello, Fairbanks! 


F we could see ourselwes as others see us, many of us would simply 


refuse to beliewe our eyes. 
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TABLE TALK IN GOTHAM. 
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IN THE MILLINERY DISTRICT. 


‘*T don’d see how he does it but he does; he sells dose goots for twelf cendts a yart, und dey cosdt me . . . Jusd a little 
lunch, dat’s all for me terday, Max; friedt oysters, a sirloin steak, some of dot English plum puddink and a bottle of stoutd 


Vot vos der madder? Vos you sick? Vaiter, led’s haf der vine lisd 
Dere iss no money in my business no more; lasd year my liabilities amoundted to only 


pud oudt dot new line of 
I feexed dot adjooster all righdt; I toldt Abie to tell him 


dot bill of goodts. You gedt them for jusd votdey . . . Discoundt 
Der place vas all run down; 


see me und I laughed in his 


Next week der buyers vill be in town und ve can 


Misder Chones, I gif you my vord, I am nodt making a cendt on 
Fife off forcash . . . Hesendtacollector to 
der vos nobody but kikes go dere lasd summer; nexdt year ve 


go. . .  Vot you drinking, Misder Chenkins? Goon! Haf someding; der firm iss paying for id.” 





THE AFFININGS OF AN AFFINITISI&. 





EPT. 15.— Pinney Earle was right. Let us be valiant in the 
cause of progress and seek our affinities. My poetic 
nature has always prompted me to do so. 

Sept. 17.—-Saw a peach, a /u/u, in the subway 
to-day; round and plump with the most wonderful 
blonde hair. I have read up on the psychological basis 
of affining in the Ilornal and I know that my affinity 
must have blonde hair. I have alot of chivalry in my 
soul, especially for a floorwalker, and I resolved to 
follow her and finally win her to be my “beauteous 
blushing bride,” even if I got fined for getting to the 

store late. But, confound the luck! I got interested in 
the prospects for the closing series of games, just for one minute, 
and when I looked up she had gotten off at Times Square. 

Sepr. 25.—I have found my affinity! I know that in so 
regarding her Iam aspiring subtly ([ think “subtly” is a darn poetic 
word). But I fear not. I write this calmly, controlling my emotion 
by my will, according to the directions of the “Correspondence School 
of Success through Will-Power.” Sie is Miss Eleanor Dillingham, 
and she must be rich as thunder, judging by her rings and her 
address (on Madison Avenue, or so, Mignon the saleslady told me). 
Such a difference in women. Compare Eleanor and a pretty girl I 
noticed in the subway, some time ago. 

Eleanor was looking for the “Divine Fire” by Henry James, 
and I was certainly ashamed of our book department for not hav- 
jng it. I’m going t to read some James, just as soon as I get time. 


Especially his “‘ Psychology.” Well, Eleanor was deuced sore when 
she couldn’t find no Henry James in the department, and it was all 
Mignon Suggenheimer could do to sell her a ‘book by Marie Corelli, 
and Mignon the sharpest saleslady in the department! 

Eleanor is elegant; tall and slim with bunches of black hair 
Marcelled culturely. 1 think Mignon is soft on me, too; she didn’t 
want to tell me Eleanor’s name. 

Ocr. 1.—I have found my affinity!’ As I thought over Eleanor, 
I realized that she don’t have no claim on my affections. She’s just 
like they said in the Wornal: “The decaydent product of an effete 
civilization. My affinity must be virile, really American. And I 
have found her, in Mignonette Suggenheimer. She doesn’t care a 
hang about the effete conventions. I’ve been attracted by her fora 
long time, and to-day, when she stuck her gum under the cook-book 
counter and saw that I was watching she smiled up at me confidingly 
and I just passed! During lunch hour I bought a swell new 
lavender tie in the Gents’ Furnishings. I always did like lavender 
with red hair. And I wrote a poem to Mignon. I always knew I 
had a poetic nature and this proves it. I don’t know but what I'll 
offer it to the Pol/oi or the Argopop. None of your cheap magazines 
for yours truly. The first verse runs: 


Could I but tell thee how greatly thee I love 

Then wouldst thou smile upon me and thou wouldst be my dove. 
And with a kiss 
Give unto me great bliss ! 


As Mignon was going out to-night I slipped it into her hand. 
Oct. 2.—Womankind has no faith. whatever. Let me be a 


usa moel may euitaibiiiiltes winge big elem. but metinshlte you.can’t con- 
vince him he is not having a good time. 
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misagnostic, or whatever it is, henceforth. 
I saw Mig Suggenheimer showing my 
poems to every girl in the book depart- 
ment to-day, and there was nothing but 
giggles behind my back allday. I'll fix 
her! 





Oct. 3.— That fresh Mig Suggen- 
heimer turned up four sheets on a trans- 
fer card to-day, so that she carboned the = %. 
record of sales onallof them. And when \ 
she came to get me to fix it up maybe I = A\\ \ 
didn’t give her fits! And later in the day i iii i 
she was going to let a party carry off a Nit i 
charge-take without my O. K. Did I 
hand her a large fat lemon! I'll get her 
transferred to the post-card department. 
Oct. 15.—I can’t get that picture 
of Joan of Arc in the Wornal maga- 
zine supplement ont of my head. 
Let me cherish in my heart that 
face, as Lord Slanleigh says in the 
Wornal serial; scorning all earthly love and being true to a high 
ideal. Even if Mignon Suggenheimer did not smile on me to- 
day. That picture! I rise on wings of fancy this evening and 
I think I shall write poetry, as my room-mate is out; and the 
landlady’s daughter has cut out the piano. Let me scorn 
earthly love. Let me be ethereal. Gosh, but I’m sleepy! 
Oct. 24.—I have found my affinity again! She I lost. 
My room-mate took me to “The Maid and the Microbe,” 
and there! in the front row of the chorus! was the round 
little angel I once lost in the subway. She looked right up 
at me, and I think she saw me. (We had bully seats, second 
row of the balcony.) And my room-mate knows a window- 
dresser who knows a lady who has made dresses for some of 
that chorus. I shall meet 4er/ (Several entries omitted.) 
Nov. 5.— Mignon and I have finally decided to be hitched 
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INSIST ON HAVING IT. 


*“*WILL Not SMART, BURN OR Dry ON THE Face.” 


on the first. I’ve promised to let her show the other girls the poem 
telling how I’ve always been true to her, my affinity / 


Sinclair Lewis. 


KAZE IT’S YOU. 
. | TAGS you up an down de yard 
A-puffin’ fer my bref. 
I close de gate a hun’red times 
Ter save you from your def. 
Dat's what I do, 


Jes’ kaze it’s you. 


I tell you tales until I’m tired I grows distracted at de noise 
In rack my brains fer rhymes. De yuther childrun make, 
You pester me ter def fer cake. I love ter year you playin’ band 
I stop my work mo’ times, Er war er show. Land sake! 
Dat what I do, Dat what I do, 
Jes’ kaze it’s you. Jes’ kaze it’s you. 


Jean Vallette. 


DOUGH. 


Epon is made out of wheat, real estate, oil, literature and 
magazine articles. But Dough made of wheat is no stickier 
than any other. 

Dough is the prior fact to bread, motor cars, steam yachts 
and collections of old books. It is the staff of high life. It em- 
bitters matrimony and purveys the lovely scandals we read about. 
It gets girls sent off to college and fitted to be something more 
spectacular than mere wives and mothers. It curseth them that 
go in for it, but not unto the third and fourth generation. We 

are too good spenders for that. 
LIBERTY. It is from dough that the dowdy, the dull and the dotty derive 
Tue TirLep Pauper’s First IMPRESSION OF HER, distinction otherwise denied. 


























‘ 


tag 
3B +) 
Sein, ZB 








Sie a 


MBANAANAT UAE ML hh miei 


| 


NOUS BY 
had 


UAE UY 


N wl all : — 
NYA a 


1Z 


Fedisily bi Pa NY Mas 





4 "Wwe abla) 


/ vini)\ A Heche ve . 
sus Way"! ad 


y 


“ONITAGA «, ALINIAAV,, LVHL FAAIIAY OL GAAILNVUVAS) 


iTOOLS ONINONG SHL OL AOVA 


| 


WMI, 
* ‘ 


PITTTriT] ILL T GAL b aaa AMMAN LUD LRRD OND DO DDR Datei 
wut! PyWererwrrn> 


110 JOO? 





L 


/ 


‘) 
rd 
































ee 











MORAL MAXIMS. 


There is no better test of a respectable member of society 
than a bank-book showing a good balance or title deeds toa 
house or farm unencumbered by debt.—Andrew Carnegie. 














¥* wiio would stand the acid test 
Which Anay’s golden words suggest, 
And would by fellow-man be blessed, 
Adopt his plan. 
He is that is of wealth possessed 


The moral man. 


Yourself from early youth deny; 
Avoid what’s known as living high; 
But — let the other fellow buy: / 


Be wisely Scotch. 





So shall you in the public eye 


Rise notch by notch. 


In Mammon’s worship find your pleasure 
Allow yourself no moment's leisure 
Irom piling up a bulging treasure 

Of dollars, cents. 
The single scale by which to measure 


Is pounds and pence. 


No better test? Of course there's not. 
A man’s esteemed for what he’s got. 
The Christ-taught doctrine is all rot 
And antiquate. 
The gospel of the canny Scot 
Is up to date. B. L. 7. 





IDENTIFIED. 


a H E slept well, and ate a hearty breakfast, apparently wholly un- 
conscious to his fate. He was attired in the conventional 
black; and ——_” 
“At what hour did they hang him ?” 
“Hang him? They don’t hang a man for getting married! 
He was the groom, not a condemned criminal.” 


SOUND ADVICE. 


6 8 ged be one o’ dese yuh cheap pests,” sententiously remarked 

square-headed old Brother Cuddyhump, addressing his 
callow nephew. “If yo’ dess nach’lv has to be a bore, become an 
evangelist and git paid for talkin’ all de time.” 
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ANOTHER DEPARTMENT. 


Mrs. WHITEGOODS (after the bargain-dav rush).— Oh, 1 believe 


my arm is broken! 
FLOORWALKER.— Hospital on the thirty-second floor, madam 
Step right into the elevator 


INTERESTING OPTICAL ILLUSION. 


— amount of cash on hand with black ink on perfectly white 
paper — thus: 
$ 1.000000000000000000 
Swallow a dozen highballs in quick succession, meanwhile 
gazing fixedly at the decimal point. It will seem to move rapidly 
to the right. Anyone can do this 
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ARRIVAL AF THE JAIL OF THE FIRST “RICH MALEFACTOR,” 


DRAWN !N ADVANCE BY Puck’s Speciat. Artist WHo Dors Nor Expect ro Live To See It. * 








SIMPLY TO THIS CROSS I CLING. 
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“AH-H-H THERE, SISTER!” 


INCIDENT IN THE TRAINING 


OF 


AN AMERICAN GENTLEMAN, 





THE TEMPORARY RICH. 


| agree an economists have told us of the predatory rich. Society 
small talk has provided us with the neuveau riche. It had re- 
mained for the present writer to offer a new category, viz: the 
temporary rich. Let sociologists take notice. It is an orig- 
inal species. 
The temporary rich is a product of conditions peculiarly 
modern and consists of those who, by keen insight into 
the heart of things financial or by mere luck, some 
time ago bought stocks when they were dirt cheap. 
In the ensuing boom, they opened their ledgers 
daily and figured their immense profits, simultane- 
ously increasing the elevation of their heads and 
the expansion of their chests. Meanwhile. they 
indulged in all the luxurius which a sensitive busi- 
ness world can su ply and which a newly acquired 
taste Can Compiss. 
And now my story’s half done. Then stocks 
went down, aye, even below the original purchase 
price, whereupon there resulied an epidemic of general 
‘The’ newly acquired tastes negkcted, languished: 






curtailment. 
Possibly yeu, who read this, belong to the class of temporary rich. 


The following are the principal symptoms. | The mortgage on your 
house is falling due, the repair bill on your. automobile is increasing 
in geometrical progression, the market. price of your. securities is 
acting like a punctured balloon, your banker is gently but: firmly 
calling upon you for more collateral and you are once more show- 
ing an interest in your grocery bills:and observing with considerable 
regret that the cost of “living has increased. -Then you may_ be 
quite sure of the classification. Then you realize that the ticket 


- won at all; bat not-if one 


‘to spend the balance. of 


- generous taste, then it is 


round trip ticket 


you bought to the golden fields of Elysium was a 
Of course, none 


with no alternative but to use the return portion. 
ever knowingly buys an 








excursion ticket to the Ma 
land of Croesus. It is | | 
humilating to come back Ha 
and borrow a fivet from | | 
the man who, during’ | 
those exalted months, «| 
walked while. we dashed 
madly and arrogantly by 
in our six-cylinder. 

‘There may be a-con- 
solation. _ Possibly ‘it is 
better to have won and 
lost than, never to have 


is too thin skinned. If 
you are going to. worry 
over it, if you are going 


your days in bewatling 
the loss of questionable 
joys of which fickle for- 
tune has allowed you a 














better that you-had not 
touched the Pierian 
spring. : 


ANIMAL FASHIONS. 
CorREcCr Dress For Lions As SET BY 


Ellis O. Jones. THE Paris Zoo. 
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ee See! 











fA Fool and his m ney- seldom leave 


ot Teens rarens 
all Street 


together. 








EVOLUTION IN LITERATURE. 


pees How’d you come to write that “best seller” ? 
THE Mopern Lit’ry Gent.—First I was struck by a 
thought. I epigramized the thought, sketchized the epi- 
gram, playized the sketch, novelized the play and ad- 
vertised the novel! 










A TREASURER SHIP. 


a STuBBLE.—]I see thet ev'ry time thet new 
ship sails—the Lucy Tanner I think’s her name 
— she carries 7,500 tons uv coal. 

Hank Harkins.— By ginger! It’s a dur 
good thing there ain’t no piruts a-rovin’ the seas 
these days! 
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REVOLUTIONARY. 


N MY dream | was speaking to the man of the far 
distant future. 
5 “The world has changed since your day,” he 
Wy was saying. 
“In much ?” I queried. 
“In much,” quoth he. “In ideals, in aspira- 
tions, in all that most nearly touches life.” 
Could he not exhibit some effect of this which should 
give me an idea of its extent. Ata glance, of course. 
He took a moment to consider. 
“Well, yes,” he said, at length. Then he let me see the inside 
of the average woman’s purse. 
There was nothing in it but money, absolutely nothing, and 
a“ with a violent start I awoke. 


QUITE HUMAN. 


Mrs. Kiy1.—Tony, there’s a tramp dog at the door begging 
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for an old bone. 
Mr. Kyi (irritat/y).—You know I don’t approve indiscrim- 
inate giving, Cleo. Direct the mendicant to the pound! 


A COLD WEATHER PLAINT. 


RISCILLA JANE’S a helpmate, worth her honest weight in gold, 










A wife who scorns fault-finding, and who’s never known 
to scold, 
Of calm and even temper, meek and quiet as a lamb, 
Who, whate’er the aggravation, never gives the door a slam 
Yet her mood doth oft annoy me when from work at 
night I come 
And a cold draft, from the parlor, on the threshold strikes 
me dumb 
With experienced conviction, born of my ten wedded years, — 
The furnace isn’t working, and Priscilla Jane’s in tears! 


It takes but one wee moment to assure me of the fact 

That since mid-day, or thereabouts, Priscilla Jane’s been racked, 

Chilled, worried, grieved and frozen, sooted, grimed and smudged, in turn, 
By a cranky furnace-fire that would do all else but burn. 

That first cold draft convinced me, so I feel naught of surprise 

At her choked, subdued boo-hooing, with her apron to her eyes. 

On a cold day I expect it, —and there’s ground for all my fears, — 

That the furnace isn’t working, and Priscilla Jane’s in tears. 


The mild warm days of winter never give me great concern. 

I know such days our furnace, all uncared for, is sure to bur:.! 
When it’s too warm for much fire, yet too chill to do without, 
Twill, raging, feed on nothing, —sheer perversity, no doubt! 
But wait until the mercury’s at zero, or below, 

And just as sure as preaching when from work at night I go 

I find a cold reception, and fruition of my fears, — 

Our furnace isn’t working, and Priscilla Jane’s in tears! 

Roy Farrell Greene 





OPPORTUNE. 


: | ‘HE woman was starving. There was no food in the house, nor 
had there been, for many hours. She was without money. 





GENTLEMEN OF FINANCE. 


A week ago her last scrap of property had gone to the pawnshop. GREENGOODS MAN (just pinched ).—O'course we'll go along 
But relief was at hand. with yer an’ all that, but we ain’t the only ones yer gotter think of. 
With the evening papers came the decree, from Paris, that lhink of the innercent investors, the widders an’ orphans maybe, 

henceforth it would be stylish to he thin. that'll suffer if yer pinches us. 7/ey paid real money for our stuff 


This was just in time to save the woman from actual suffering. an’ they'll be wiped out, see! 
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° LIQUE 

While Rock. PERES 
| CHARTREUX 

“The Champagne of Waters” —GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, KNOWN AS 
CHARTREUSE, HAS FOR CENTURIES 
Force oF Hapit. 

, : BEEN THE PREFERRED AFTER-DIN- 
“JT can’t understand our new hired girl. Just as soon as dinner is ready, NER LIQUEUR OF POLITE SOCIETY. 

she rushes out of the dining room like mad.” 
“That's easy. She’s just come back from a summer resort hotel and she 

can’t get over the habit of dodging the rush when the dining room doors are 

At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 


opened.” — Detroit Free Press. Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y 
Sole Agents for United States. 








Pure food inspection is given as a reason for increase of prices. When 
is time for sedan sites to dus up rite reason will do.— Washington Star. 
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| ORDER IT NOW 








Pears’ 








Pears’ Soap has never 
offered premiums to 
induce sales. It is, in 
itself, a prize for the 
complexion. 


Christmas 


eee PUCK 


WILL BE ISSUED 
DECEMBER 4. 


FORTY-EIGHT PAGES 
OF ART WORK AND A 
RICHLY ILLUMINATED 
COVER BY PUCK’S AR- 
TISTIC STAFF. 


| 5 Cents Per Copy 





Established in 1789. 








Liat Tey ne. dur- 


Bar Keepers Friend 


it will one on! It benefits ali metals, minerais 
wood wh while cleaning them. 





























Saale ¢ a 
& - 
Atl a n t | C C ity All Newsdealers, or by Mail from the 
HOURS FROM NEW YORK VIA 3 FROM EXTREME TO EXTREMITY. ey a ee oe 
NEW JERSEY CENTRAL M RS. GALEY.— I see that long sleeves are becoming fashionable Address, PUCK, New York 
Solid Vestibule Trains, Buffet Parlor and Din- again. 


ing Cars. Leave West 23d St. 9.50a.m. daily; | 








Mr. GALEy.— O Lord! Now I suppose it will be short skirts 





12.50 p.m. (Saturdays only); 3.20 p m. daily (ex- 
cept Sundays); 2.20 p.m, (Sundays only) | 


eave Liberty St, 10.00 a m. daily; 1.00 p m. and kid stockings. 





(Saturdays only); 3.40 p m. daily except to tee : ORDER IT NOW 


days); 2.30 p.m. (sundays only) 


i A tablespoonful of Abbott's Bitters in a giass of 
| sweetened water after meals is a great aid to diges- 
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A ee |, PUCK 
PROOFS 


Photogravures 
from PUCK 


| A fen 2 \ a 


These are but two examples of the 
PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten Cents 
for Catalogue with over Seventy | oe 
Miniature Reproductions. 3 





























THE OBSERVATION CAR. Photogravure in Sepia, 15 x 12 in. AS - eREMED TO HIM. Photo Gelatine Print, 12x9 in. 
By Gordon H. Grant. PRICE FIFTY CENTS. Address PUCK, New York By Gordon H. Grant. PRICE 25 CENTS. 
295-309 Lafayette St. 
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A RemeDy. 


King Leopold has offered 
a prize of $30,000 for a rem- 
edy for the sleeping sickness, 
which is wiping out his sub- 
ects in Africa. ‘his will be 
the easiest $30,000 we have 
ever made. People suffering 
from the sleeping fever should 
be moved into flats where 
phonograph fiends and ama- 





teurcornetists reside. —Deftroii | 


Free Press. 


Not RECKLEss. 

“[T wish I had 

enough to invest in some of 

the mines that are advertised.” 

‘You'd be a fool to do it.” 

“T wouldn’t doit. I’d buy 

a winter overcoat.” — Phila- 
delphia Ledger. 


THREE men from Philadel- 
phia are alleged to have 
swindled a number of New 
York capitalists out of about 
a million dollars by selling 
them a railroad which never 
existed. It seems that only 
the good Philadelphians are 
isleep.—Chicago Record- 
Herald. 


“THE slow and safe Oxo- 
mobile for me,” says one of 
the unreconstructed brethren. 
“ That’s what the country was 
raised on, and I reckon it'll 
pull us through.” — A¢/anta 
Constitution. 


STILL, the harsh things they 
are saying about George 
Washington to-day are very 


mild compared to what was | 


said about him while he was 
living. — Washington Post. 


Ir is reported that Gov- 
ernor Hughes is losing confi- 
dence in District Attorney 
Jerome. In this connection 
it may be said that Governor 


money | 








Hughes is not a sudden loser. | 


—Chicago Record- Herald. 
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Ra Everybody 
P wants : good 
F4y pen, and you can 
Vy suit everybody with 
a Waterman’s Ideal 
made in a variety of 
exclusive designs and 
with a wide range of gold 
pen points to suit all kinds 
of writing; so put it on your 
S¥ list for all who write. Dealers 

Way everywhere are now ready to 
ty show our gift pens appropnately 
wy boxed for Christmas presents. Prices 
iy, . . 
wy to please all; an early selection will be 
fay to your advantage. Booklet on application. 
My Pens are exchangeable the world over. 


im? \ 

by LEWatermanCo.!73 Broadway, NY . 
fay & SCHOOL ST, BOSTON-209 STATE ST,CHICAGO- TED 
a! 136 ST. JAMES ST,MONTREAL ‘ 
nN, 742 MARKET ST, SAN FRANCISCO 
. 12 GOLDEN LANE LONDON.EC. 


































































REVERSING A PHENOMENON. 

“Here is a story about a 
Boston milkman who left a 
pint of cream instead of a pint 
of milk at the house of one of 
his customers. They call it 
an uncatalogued form of men- 
tal aberration.” 

“Dothey? An example of 
the same thing happened at 
our house last week. The milk- 
man left us a pint of milk in- 
stead of a pint of cream.”— 


Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Not So DiFricutr. 

“Tt takes a great deal of 
hard study to become a fam- 
ous actress,” said the admirer. 

“Yes,” answered the star, 
“but fortunately we can em- 
ploy stage managers and press 
agents to do most of the study- 
ing.” — Washington Star. 


An Indiana girl worth 
$100,000 has announced that 
she has no intention of marry- 
ing. She has probably con- 
cluded that she has too much 
money to be happy with a 
poor workingman, and not 
enough to purchase a foreign 
count.— Washington Post. 


WHILE the well-behaved 
passenger sometimes has diffi- 
culty in finding space on street 
cars, there seems always to 
be room for the rowdy.— 


Philadelphia Ledger. 


Ir may be that pure food 
causes high prices, but, on 
the other hand, it is no cinch 
that high prices cause pure 
food.— /ndianapolis News. 


Srupy the pension list and 
learn that the war with Spain 
was one of the most devastat- 
ing and sarguinary struggles in 
all history.— Detroit Free Press. 


NorHING looks much fresh- 
er than a man’s neck just 
shaved, — Wash. Democrat. 








SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of 
readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


MADE IN FRANCE 


Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that 
quaint humor and originality.—etrort Free Press. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


funny." - 





PRICE, in Cloth :: 33). 





For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 








unner’s Short Stories 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


Will bring more than one hearty laugh even 
from those unused to smile. — 4., 


MORE SHORT SIXES 


You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 
Boston Times. 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood.— Rostum Times. 


$1.00 per Volume 


Address: PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 
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JOHN JAMESON %% 
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~ WHISKEY 


“ 


IT HAS NO LOUAL 


W. A. Taylor & Co., New York 
Sole Agents 

















LOCATED. 
Where is the waitress, 
Who used to be here ? 
She’s in the chorus, 
And carries a spear. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


WESTERN 


DISHEARTENED. _ 


“The country is very prosperous 
| nowadays.” : 
“Yes,” answered Mr. Cumrox, “so 
many people are getting money that 
bs st Aerie, Bisa 
clip Gtentten’ <6 Acbelieas there isn’t a great deal of satisfaction in 
Wines being rich.”— Washington Star. 

Is the banquet wine par 
excellence. It is the fav- 
orite in the homes where 


the choicest of everything 
is demanded. 


THE LITERARY MISsSION. 
“You think he is a genius 
“I’m sure: He wrote a book 
Which made the critics sit up straight, 
The people stand and look.” 


“Of the six American 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Exposition of 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the only one 
that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY Wine Go, 
Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 


Sold by respectable wine dealers everywhere. 


“Tt must have been a great one! 
But, pray, what is its mission?” 
“Its mission is to reach at last 
A fifty-first edition!” 
—Atlanta Constitution. 


Just a Hint. 





Wire.— Pa, I see they’ve discovered 
the laziest man in the world in London. 

HusBanp.— Well ? 

Wire.—I wonder if his wife has 
trouble getting him to carry in the 
potted plants. 

Without another word the poor old 
man went out in the back yard and pro- 
ceeded to wrestle with the oleander.— 
Detroit Free Press. 








Men, Women 
and Children | 







Worp MAKING. 


IT IS PURE 
iT Is POROUS F raion . 
IT IS PROTECTIVE Is that young woman an author 
IT Is ess? 


“No,” answered the man who dis- 
likes affected forms of speech; “she is 
la newspaper reporteress.” — IVashing- 
ton Star. 


All Wool in all Weights and 
All Weights for all Wants 


Write for samples and booklet 
of particulars. 





An Ohio man has invented an auto- 
matic typewriter. We are assured that 
it neither chews gum nor fools with its 
back hair.—Chicago Record- Herald. 





Dr. Jaeger’s S. W. S. Co.’s Own Stores 


New York: 306 Fifth Ave., 22 Maiden Lane. 
Brooklyn: so Fulton St. Boston: 228 Boylston Sé, 
Phila.: 1516 Chestnut St. Chicago: 82 State St. 

Agents in ali Principad Cities 


———— 














Now a prominent physician gets 


into the limelight with the assertion 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS” \that whisky is neither a food nor a 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, stimulant. Still, he will have to admit 
in: aed 2 iain Giana. \new vem, that it is a splendid “bust” developer. 
petal enter dcoet — Washington Post. 











Quentin has also been riding on 
the locomotive. Regular chip off of 
it, isn’t he? — /ndianapolis News. 


A MAN doesn’t dread changing his 
clothes as much as he does the things 
from his pockets. — Wash. Democrat. 


Gov. DENEEN has submitted a ten 
thousand word message to the Illinois 
legislature. The charge that he has 
Presidential aspirations seems to be 
well founded.— Washington Post. 


“Wuat is the difference between 
Atlas and President Roosevelt?” asks 
somebody. Atlas only supported the 
world on his shoulders. President 
Roosevelt juggles it. — Somerville 
Journal. 





A Farmer’s idea of a good time is to 
move to town so he can attend all the 
shows.— Washington Democrat. 


In Macon, Ga., they have a “Grin 
Club.” They don’t call ’em that in this 
city, but the members often drop in for 
a smile.— Washington Post. 


WHILE the President has been shoct- 
ing bears lately there is evident an 
attempt to create the impression that 
he potted a few bulls, too. — Phila- 
delphia Ledger. 


With Mr. Spooner out of the Sen- 
ate, Mr. Tillman will have to devote 
the early part of the next session to the 
careful selection of a new sparring 
partner.— Washington Post. 








IVER JOHNSON 


SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER 


The ONLY revolver you can buy at 
any price, that simply CAN’T be fired 
until you pull the point is the 


IVER JOHNSON Stromenc REVOLVER 


No button to press, no lever to set before you 
can shoot. The safety feature IS the mechanism 
itself. When you pull the trigger, the rest follows 
—swift, hard and SURE. Our FREE Booklet 
“ SHOTS ” tells all about it and will convince you. 


JOHNSON SAFETY 
HAMMERLESS REVOLVER 


$-inch barrel, nickel-plated | 3-inch barrel, nickel- plated 


finish, 2 rim-fire cartridge. finish, 32 or 
$2 or 28 center- $ 


fire cartridge 


Sola by ar = ant 
or sent pos 
Look for the owl’s yo 


6.00 | cae“. “ car - $7.00 
Se Set sos marten. Ha m m 2 r 


on grip and our name on 


the 
IVER JOHNSON'S ARMS & & CYCLE WORKS, 152 River St.  itcbhurgy Mass, H am m e r 


Paneec "COAST: oo ye St., - ——y G Cal. pean aay 


Makers of Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Truss 


“g Cullum Se. E.c. 
ridge Bicvcles 
wis head “on grip 
d our name on barrel, 











OBVIOUS. 
Rurat Pastor.—What, Brother Sowders! A/y preaching led 


you to drink hard cider? 


BROTHER SOWDERS.—Sure thing, Parson, Last Sunday ye told 
us t’look not on the wine when it’s red, so I reckoned ye were put- 


tin’ in a good word fur hard cider. 





With men of affairs, Abbott's Bitters are the great 


tonic and aid to digestion. 


sicians. All druggists. 


Recommended by phy- 





@ SOUTHWESTERN LIMITED—For Cincinnati and St. Louisa—NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 
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HOUSANDS have discarded the idea of 
making their own cocktails —all will 
after giving the CLUB COCKTAILS a fair 


trial. Scientifically blended from the choicest 
old liquors and mellowed with age make them 
the perfect cocktails that they are. Seven 
kinds, most popular of which are Martini 
(Gin base), Manhattan (Whiskey base). 

The following label appears on every bottle: | 


Guaranteed under the National Pure | 
Food and Drugs Act, Approved June 
30th, 1906. Serial No. 1707. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London 


| 
| 





Ales May Come 
And Ales May Go 


pr EVANS’ 


Goes on Forever 





SONS 


FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & 


The host who heeds his guests’ 
pleasure won't give them shabby 
or soiled cards to play with. 
A new, clean, white pack of 


Bicycle | 
Playing Cards 


will make the game a success. 
25c. per pack. Thin and flexible. 


Bicycle tuck boxes 
’ Tet faa RX The U. S. Playing 
RIDER BACK Card Co., 
t) . D #12 Concress ( ou-t. 
A [) Cincinnati, U.S A 





Full of life. 
Large 
CO. readable 


indexes. 


The new game of 
Quinto. Send 2c. 
stamp for rules. 

175-page book of 
al] card game rules 
prepaid lc.stam ps 
or six flap ends of 

















VERY SUSPICIOUS. 


| “ON EVERY TONGUE” 


1. W. 
Harper 


Most 
Popular 


SOLD BY 
Leading Dealers 


“Better send an inspector down to see what’s the matter with this man’s 
meter,” said the cashier in the gas company’s office to the superintendent. 
“Oh,” began the superintendent, “we throw complaints about meters —” 


“This is no complaint. 
says it’s ‘very reasonable. 





‘*Those shrimps we had for dinner were not wholesome.’ 


,” 





ee 
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CONSCIOUSNESS. 


N 


INNER 


‘*How do you know?” 


‘*] have inside information.”’ 


ALL DEPENDs. 

Bacon. —They say 
a Spanish bull. fight- 
er gets $2.000 for a 
single performance. 

EGBERT.— And 
then again, I sup- 
pose, his heirs and 
assigns get it.— Yowr- 
hers Statesman. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 
“its Perity Has Made It Famous.” 
Invaluable in the Home and Office. 





“MEN OF BRAINS” 
PAY THE PRICE FOR 





and de not waste their cigar money in experiments | 





BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 


He sends a check for the amount of his bill and 
— Catholic Standard and Times. 











A Paris physician 
claims to have dis 
covered that autoing 
brings three new 

wrinkles to a wo 
man’s face. Nobody 
seems to care how 
many it brings tothe 
faces of men and 
women who are kept 
busy dodging. — 
Washington Post. 



























Here It Is! 
The Digestive Stout 


It's MEUX’S (re 
Original London Stout 
and comes from the 
Meux Brewery, London. 
Brewed by them continu- 
ously since 1764 — and 
bottled only by them. Soft, 
smooth, delicious—try it, 
“The Perfect Pint of 
Stout.” Sold by leading 
grocers and wine mer- 
chants. Booklet Free. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS 


SOLE AGENTS, NEW YORK 





P.S. They —the Meux’'s. also brew India 
Pale Ale—the most exquisite Ale ever 





brought to America. 

















TABLEAUX TIME. 

“Do vou know that Mr. Softman I 
was just speaking to?” asked the lady 
at the tea of the one standing next to her. 

“Oh, yes.” 

“| suppose he those sweet 
things to all the women he meets ?” 

“No; he never says them to me.” 

“Indeed! And you know him?” 

“Oh, yes; I’m his wife !”— Yonkers 
Statesman. 


says 


CRAVATS 


Fabrics Specially Woven 


Reds with a 
bluish cast, 
such as Blush 
Rose, Dark 
Cerise and 
Vieux Rose, 
are new and 
largely worn 


for late fall. 


Ke'ser - Barathea 
Gua in black, 
white, plain col 
ors and figures 
—aiso white 
or black for 
evening 

dress. 


Grand 

Prize 

St. Louis 

World's Fair 

for quality, work- 
manship and style. 

An illustrated book “The 
Cravat” on the ethics of Cor- 


rect Dress, sert anywhere on 
receipt of six cents in stamps. 


JAMES R. KEISER, NEW YORK 


WHOLESALE ONLY 
LOOK FOR THE LAGEL 





Just a Dic. 

Nevi.—I! don’t see why you call her 
spiteful. I thought she was paying you 
a compliment. 

BeLLe.—Oh, you don't know her! 

NeLL.— Why, didn’t she tell you you 
were looking quite yourself again ? 

BeLite.—She said quite my “old 
self,” with the accent on the adjective, 
— Catholic Standard and Times. 



































BEGOSHVILLE VERSUS JAYTOWN. 


A Ninety Yarp Run 
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